





*{pTZJN('8 is a big St. Bernard dog, 
As good and gentle as can be; 
The smallest child is just as sale 

With him as if with you or me. 


J 



The children love to play and ride 

By turns upon his soft brown back; 
While as he walks with stately stride 
No other dog will dare attack. 

These little children 

love him well, 

And when Spring flowers 
the meadows deck, 

< 

They gather those * 
with sweetest smell 
To make a garland 

for his neck. 
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Good Advice . 



QHILTO^SN^ 
you should 
keep in mind, 

Never once 

to be unkind 

To God’s creatures 

great and small, 

Kind to one and kind to all. 


Cows that stand in shady stream 
Bring you warm new milk and cream. 

Sheep that lie within the fold 
Keep your bodies free from cold. 

All do something for your good— 

Clothe you, house you, give you food. 
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fTySSITOS the stately hollyhocks 
Sits Teddy with 
his curly locks 
All. floating 

in the breeze, 

And waves his 
handkerchief 
with glee, 

Because he 
fancies 

he can see 
His father 


through 


the trees. 


































TF all the world were water, 

And every stone could float, 
f .If houses all were Noah's arks, 

And every gig a boat. 

■ • I 

If every bird had fins and gills. 

And every fish could fly, 

We'd all go* bathing in the woods 
In weather wet or dry. 









In short, if all the world were “If/’ 
The King would pawn his crown, 
The beggar ride, 

^ the fool be King, 

And the world 

be upside dow'n. 





Or if, one lovely Summer day, 

Into the hayfield you should peep, 
Perhaps you’d see them tired of play 
Pillowed upon him fast asleep. 
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O, happy children! in your play, 

Dancing like fairies blithe and gay, 

May you have always at your side . 1 I 

A friend like Prince, so true and tried. 

Hope Myrtoun. 


































Friends. 



n / j.A c RGSRr 

sat in the 


great armchair, 
Holding her 

Christmas book; 
Good little Toby 

joined her there, 
I hinking he, too, would look. 

Pictures as yet are all they need, 

For neither of them one word can read. 




A Visitor. 
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^ACK^ was a merry little boy, 

J Who thought a kennel a pretty toy. 


| 


‘Til sit in the doorway here/’ said he; 

“When Spot comes back how pleased he’ll be!” 
But Spot said to himself 

(I make no doubt) 


“Well, I can't get 
| in till Jack gets out” 
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yfS I passed under the big oak tree, 

Three little friends 

I happened to see; 
Said I, “So happy 
they all three look, 
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.. T hey must 

be reading 

^ the 'Good Friends' 
book!” 



If Carlo could but talk, somehow, 
Instead of barking “bow-wow-wow,” 
He’d say “don’t stop up in that tree, 

Come down and have 

a run with me!” 
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Marcmng 


A way 


J^ARCHINQ away, 
Merry and gay, 
Alec goes merrily 
Riding away. 


Marching along, 
Sturdy and strong, 
Merrily riding 


And singing his song. 


When he's a man, 
This is his plan, 
He’ll be a soldier 
And do what he can. 


Marching away, 
Happy and gay, 
Merrily, merrily 
Riding all day. 
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II/’HOSS 

r r ducklings can tliey be. A 

They don't belong to me— 
They’re not so large or fine 
A family as mine!” 
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King Manyhgs. 

“ 1 WISH I were a prin- 
* cess, with nothing to 
do!” sighed Molly, as she 
picked up the cabbages and 
went out to the yard behind 
the house to wash them. 

“I’ll pretend that I am 
a princess,” she said, “and 
bages are roses.” 





Stumpytail, the terrier, followed her into 
the yard, and Chatter, the magpie, flew down 
to greet her, and spying a nice fat caterpillar on one 
of the cabbages, gobbled it up in a trice. 

“Ah,” said he, with a virtuous air, “you shouldn't 
wish to be a princess, or you may come to a bad 
end like a king I once knew.” 

“Did you really know a king?” 

“Yes,” replied Chatter, with his head on one side 
and a knowing twinkle in his eye. “He was called 
‘Manylegs/ and lived in the middle of a forest. 
Manylegs was just as greedy as lie could 
be, and ate up so much of his forest that 
there would soon have been nothing left, 
had not a noble eagle flown down and 
swallowed him.” 

“But what a funny king to eat up a 
forest,” said Molly. 

“Well, caterpillars are queer creatures,” 
replied Chatter. 

“Oh, so it was only a caterpillar after 
all, and I suppose the forest was this 
cabbage. But the eagle? Why, Chatter, I 
believe the eagle was yourself. Oh, you con¬ 
ceited bird.” 
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“Conceited yourself,’’ scolded Chatter, 
with an angry shake of his tail. “Who 
called herself a princess, I should like 
to know?” 


Molly had no answer ready, so she 
only laughed and set to work on her cab¬ 
bages. 
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to Whiskers, 


“I think t,« 
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N utcrack 


a swing, 


If you don't go too fast, 

Is a very line thing!” 




cj-HE Band of Cna^akeisrClub will play, 

At Duckweed Pond three times a day; 
Their leader looks a handsome fellow 
In his uniform of black and yellow. 


“ /^<ARRY your trunk, 
^ My lord, for you? 
I know the 
address, sir, 
Ot course— 

the Zoo.” 
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Muff: Tick, tick, tick, what a curious noise! 

I suppose it is only our Mistress’s toys. 

Fluff: But what is the good of a toy like that, 
I’m sure it would never amuse a cat. 

Muff: Of course it wouldn’t, but then, you see, 
Our Mistress is not so clever as we. 



The Ferry . 


si '■BOtAT, a boat, 
And we’ll cross 
the ferry, 
The weather is fin 
And the trip 
will be merry. 


A'" And there’s 

plenty of room 
For a lady like you. 


W eVe 

a duck 
of a 
captain, 

A duck 
of a crew, 
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00D morning, 

Jip and Neddy, 
Behind the garden wall; 
Just look how I can see you, 


Although I’m not so tall!” 


“Good morning 


answered 
Neddy, 
“It’s lovely 

in the sun, 
Don’t stop there 
all the 


morning, 


But get your 

lessons done; 

Then go and put 

your hat on, 

And come out for a run!” 
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CT'tiyOr drives 
* a coach A* 
and pair,*’'* ' 
Every day 
he takes the air; 
“Wo-ho, Pussy, 1 




Toby, steady! 
Not too fast!” 
Cries coachman Teddy 
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“Qt/PPOSS we dig a great big hole 
And let the sea come in,” 

Said Jack, a sturdy little soul: 

“I think we will,” said Min. 

f <-• - * ; 

‘‘But when the sea is in the hole, 

| s ^ 1 
, Flow will the sea get back?” 




Said Min, a curious little soul: 
“O never mind,” said Jack. 


“For when the sea is in this hole, 
The other sea'll be dry, 

And we can play out there all day 
Together, you and F” 
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